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Summary: What if Zor had a wife, child and granddaughter? What if she 
made it to Earth and met the reconnaissance inside of the SDE-1? What 
if there was more to this girl than she let on, say she was half 
dragon? Africa became a Dimensional Phaser and is able to jump from 
world to world. But when she is caught in war no matter where she 
goes will she be able to stay strong and fight on? 


1 . prologue 

Okay before I start anything I just want to say, I don't own anything 
(although I so wish I did) except my OC ' s . So if you came to this 
story because of the Dragons in Our Midst content you will have to 
wait a little bit before it comes into play. Also I will be imputing 
other worlds, such as Peter and the Starcatchers , Transformers Gl, 

Max Steel reboot. How to Train Your Dragon (the movie and cartoon 
series) and maybe others. Also I really like the old cartoons from 
the 70's-90's ish, so I will probably only use the orginal cartoons 
(Max Steel will be an exception) over any new ones made based off the 
old ones (Transformers Prime **may** be another exception but I am 
not sure yet) . Also I rated it K+ but there will be violence, death 
is included, though I will not be indepth as I do not like gore, but 
keep in mind this story deals a lot with war, and there will be no 
language, I do not approve the use of it. Okay with all that said 
enjoy this weird mesh up of different worlds! 


2 . Chapter 1 

Keep the memory between _ 
The pages of your heart, _ 
Look back through the ages 
Ages back to the start. _ 



**Airica **had been a strange child and was a strange person in 
general. She was only sixteen yet she had seen and done more than 
most adults could ever dream, but now she had to leave everything; 
home, planet, galaxya€ 1 everything. 

"Airica!" She heard a familiar voice of her grandfather and turned 
around, "Why are you not aboard the ship?" 

"I," her voice faltered, "I went looking for you and Galina, you were 
not aboard and I became worried." 

"We will not be coming with you." 

"What!? Why?" 

"You will never be able to escape unless they are given a diversion." 
He gave her a gentle push towards the ship. "It is most important 
that you, out of all of us, escape. You have out combined knowledge 
plus you gifts . " 

"I know, but how can I leave you?" 

"Go to the ship and do not look back until you are inside. With us as 
a diversion you will likely be able to escape." After giving her a 
hug he pushed her towards the ship again. "Now get aboard. I love 
you . " 

"As do I, never forget that." Galina also gave her a hug which Airica 
tenderly returned. 

She ran to the ship and didn't look back until she found a viewing 
screen. As she watched she felt the ship take off. _A11 we have to do 
is get clear of the atmosphere, then we will be out of their reach. _ 
She continued viewing the screen and observed several Invid scouts 
infiltrate the building where Zor and Galina were waiting. Ghasing at 
the heels of the Invid were the Zentradie warriors. A few seconds 
later part of the building collapsed and she realized with horror 
that Zor and Galina were in that section. 

As she watched the screen she felt, with her gifts, that Zor and 
Galina were no longer alive. She knew that they gave their lives so 
she and her parents could escape but, even knowing that, she still 
couldn't block out the sorrows she felt. 

Airica turned to check on the docking screens. All Bioroids were 
accounted for except one, Terrin's Bioroid. Airica then began 
searching all screens and frequencies for him. She looked back 
towards the viewing screens, what she saw and heard outside the ship 
was a massive fire fight. Then she saw him. In a smoking red Bioroid 
and he was falling, fast. There was a hole just to the left of the 
control compartment. As he fell she picked up his frequency and hear 
him calling out her name, then an "I love you" came 
through . 

"Airica!" The voice came from behind her. 

"Father? " 

"What are you doing here?" The question of the century apparently. 



"We have to your mother and to a more secure area." 

A voice came through the speakers in the celling, "Space Fold Jump 
commencing in ten secondsa€ 1 nine secondsa€ 1 " The countdown 
continued . 

"We must go." He grabbed her hand. 

"Father. Terrin, did hea€ 1 " Her father cut her off. 

"No, but we must hurry. There have been several hull breaches and the 
jump will only widen them." 

"Alright, but where will we go?" 

Her father replied while they were sprinting for the door, "The 
engine room that is the most reinforced and secure place." The ship 
gave a sudden lurch. They had commenced a Space Fold Jump. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>"Airica ! <strong> Zerron!" Her mother cried out in relief 
and raced to embrace her daughter. "You had taken so long I started 
to wonder if a breach had opened in your area." 

"No, but we had to take a detour due to several breaches. We must 
hurry Merica, we will drop out of the fold soon and we are in a less 
secure sector." As he finished they heard the metal straining, "We 
must go now!" 

As they ran to the next secure sector the voice over the speakers 
returned. "Space Fold Jump will be de-commencing in five 
secondsa€ 1 " 

They reached the door that lead into the outermost parts of the 
engine room and Zerron pushed Airica through the second the Space 
Fold Jump terminated. The hull tore open where her parents were still 
at and a brilliant flash came through the door's peep window. It 
lasted only a second before it vanished. Airica got up from the floor 
and looked out the window, there was nothing there except the breach 
in the hull. Her mother and father were gone. 

It took her a second to recover from the shock of everything and get 
her thoughts together. She felt tears welling in her eyes but she 
couldn't cry, at least not yet, she had to get to the heart of the 
engines before anything else occurred. 

Airica ran as fast as she could without losing her footing. She felt 
the ship tipping, the ship was descending and she knew that they were 
entering the planet's atmosphere. When she reached the heart of the 
engine room she decided that it would be safest to wait inside the 
engines core, the utter heart of everything. Nothing could make a 
break in that. She went inside and rested among the flowers listening 
to their song; a sad, melancholy song, a song that reflected the 
feeling in her heart. She collapsed into a ball and wept. In the last 
few hours she had lost everyone and everything: friends, family, 
fiancA©, planet, and people. All were gone. She cried until no more 
tears flowed forth from her eyes, then fell into a tormented 
sleep . 



She dreamed of her family and friends, those who she had lost, then 
dreamed of Terrin. She remembered when he had proposed, he was giving 
her her mother's neckless. It was a sign that her parents approved of 
their union. She had cried then to but they were tears of joy. They 
were supposed to be married aboard the SDF-1 on its launch to the 
mysterious blue and white planet. 

Airica awoke and found herself humming a tune her mother had taught 
her. _Hope ' s Song_ she had called it and hope it brought, hope for a 
new start. 


3 . Chapter 2 

_How you've changed since then_ 

_Molded and shaped to the _ 

_Person you are now_ 

_Risen Fire, Raising higher, _ 

_Burning up now._ 

**Airica** realized that the ship was no longer moving, _we ' ve 
landed_. She exited the engine room to check ship and to see what 
systems were still operational. As she made her way to the control 
room she saw no one. A rather disturbing thought since she had left 
with a ship full of Zentradie warriors. It was then that she felt the 
familiar rumble and shaking of the floor to the footsteps of a 
Zentradie . 

"Who is there?" Airica shouted. 

A deep rumble of a voice replied, "It is I, Sharzek. Are you alright? 
Where are Zerron and Merica?" 

" Ia€ 1 TheyaC 1 " Her voice caught. 

"I understand." 

"I must check on the ship's systems. I have no idea what systems are 
operational and functioning correctly and what is not." 

"I will accompany you. As the last living member of your family it is 
vital that you remain alive" _Not to mention the fact that if the 
Robotech Masters do come and they find you dead_. . . he shuddered at 
the thought. If they thought what happened to Opterra was bad this 
planets fate would be ten times worse, not to mention ALL of the 
Zentradie would have to pay. Sure he may be the one that was a 
traitor to the Masters but they had let the SDF-1 slip through their 
fingers, so to speak. 

"Why do you say that? The secrets I carry can be passed to another 
without my being here, Zor saw to that in case something were to 
happen . " 

"Yes, very true, but I would prefer you alive rather than 
dead . " 



"Very well. Please help me check the ships systems. Check the life 
support systems first then the external weaponry and then the hull's 
integrity. Once that is completed please deactivate internal and 
external weaponry. I will check the engines and everything 
else . " 

For the next few hours they were busy checking the ship's systems, 
two other Zentradie had survived and were also helping to check the 
systems. Lights blinked, screens flashed, and beeping could be heard 
could be heard throughout the control room. Most of the systems were 
fine, the weapons were the exception though. Many,_ most_, of the 
weapons were offline and in need of much repair, due to the attack 
from the Invid during the escape, the main gun was functional but 
that was a last resort. 

"Several life forms have been detected outside the ship. Should I 
activate the internal defense grid?" Sharzek boomed out. 

"No, but keep them on standby and have the other two return from the 
engines. I must go to Zor's compartments to make sure that the 
computers are still fully functional, they are not linked with the 
computers here so I will have to check them manually." 

"Very well, but will accompany you there. They are on their way hea€ 1 
What the? ! " 

"What is going on?" Africa cried. 

"One of the internal automatic defenses did not deactivate, 
ita€ 1 " 

"I see." A rather gruesome sight, she felt sorry for the native. _He 
couldn't have even known that it was coming_. She then looked at the 
ships coordinates. _They match the coordinates of the blue and white 
planet. This is the right planet_. "Are any others 
malfunctioning? " 

"No, but sensors are detecting a scouting party of a dozen or so 
men . " 

"What is the hull's condition?" 

"Bad, very bad, but everything within sustained minimal to no 
damage . " 

"Good. I should be going now, Zor's compartment is about a fifth of a 
mile from here. It will take me a while to reach it, any news from 
the others?" A hint of concern was carried in her voice. 

"They just reported that they have left the engines, they ran into a 
snag and had to fix it before they could leave." 

"That's fine, have them return here to keep monitoring." 
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><pXstrong>Airica<strong> left with Sharzek, the sounds of a seventy 
foot man guarding her brought some relief, though not enough to erase 
all fears of this new planet. After twenty or so minutes of walking 
Africa heard the other two Zentradie coming in through Sharzek 's 



communicator . 


"Outside life forms have infiltrated the ship. We cannota€ 1 " The 
transmission was cut off. 

"Airica, I do not feel that it is safe to continue this journey, we 
should turn back." Sharzek verbalized after the transmission was cut 
off. He had no fear for himself, from the data he could collect from 
the scanners these life forms were Micronians, like Airica and the 
Masters. What could they possibly do to hurt him? But Airica was 
another story, she was smaller not even fully grown yet and would be 
easily overtaken. He could not lose her, no, their cause could not 
lose her. 

"No, we will continue on, that is what Zor wanted. Besides where 
would we retreat to? This ship? The natives will undoubtedly search 
and explore this entire ship and find us sooner or later. And if not 
this ship then where else? This planet? We know nothing about it and 
I do not think that we could hide on this small plot of land. And I 
do not want to hide from the natives. We certainly cannot commence 
another Space Fold Jump, the hull is in terrible condition as it 
is . " 

"I see your point, we have no other logical option other than to 
continue on. Sometimes you are too much like Zor for your own good." 
Sharzek huffed. 

"Well I am his kindred am I not?" She smiled at this. "And sometimes 
you do not need logical answers. That is one thing wrong with the 
Zentradie . " 

Sharzek was baffled at what Airica had just spoken. His race had been 
designed to be the perfect warriors, mentally and physically. They 
often even could predict what the enemy would do next, battle wise. 
"What is wrong with us? If there is something wrong with us it is 
your fault . " 

"Yes I know. It is your thinking, you think much too logically. What 
if you are engaged in a war with a species that does not always think 
logically? Your task would become a hundred time harder if not 
impossible, sometimes thinking illogically can save your life. And I 
know technically it is my family's fault that the Zentradie think in 
that way but the Robotech Masters demanded it so, we really had very 
little say in that manner." 

Sharzek let out a small "Humph," at Airica 's comment and she just 
smiled in a sad/happy way. They continued walking but soon stopped 
when the sound of voices and footsteps could be heard. They did not 
belong to any Zentradie, they were far to light and soft for that 
even if they were far away, but there were no other Tirolians aboard, 
Africa's family were the only ones that had boarded. 

Sharzek spoke in a voice so low that it almost sounded like a growl, 
"We should hurry to the chambers. I would feel better once we were 
there than out here in the open." 

"Yes, hast is of the essence." 



><pXstrong>As<strong> they started to run Airica heard loud voices 
and something heavy and metallic being moved. 


Sharzek suddenly cried out, "Go, run to the chambers. I will cover 
you . " 

Airica was confused by his sudden outburst, considering how worried 
he had been, but ran anyway. As she ran out from behind him he raised 
his gun to the firing position to provide the cover fire. It was then 
that she saw a small party of a dozen or so men, Tirolian size not 
Zentradie sized, all raising their guns also. But before she had made 
it ten paces from Sharzek a shout was heard from the men to her side 
and the automatic fire arms came to life, Sharzek went down and 
yelled at her to continue on. 

Airica quickly entered Zor's chambers and checked his set of 
computers. She did not know if the inhabitants of this planet would 
check this room or not, as it was pretty well hidden like most of the 
other bedchambers for people of her size onboard the SDF-1, but she 
had to be ready in case they did. It was then that she heard the door 
begin to open and dashed around the corner into an unseen room to 
hide . 

"What was that? The floor moved on its own!" A voice came through, 
though Airica could not understand what it was that was spoken. 

A much deeper and authoritative voice came in reply, "I have no idea 
but watch your step and be on the lookout, I saw someone or something 
come in here." 

"The way it moved reminded me of an elevator but of a very curious 
sort." A new voice chimed in. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><pXstrong>Airica<strong> pressed against the farthest wall as hard 
as she could and had to slowdown her breathing to keep the noise 
down. Normally she would be delighted to meet a new species 
especially one that was like a Tirolian, but she just had the eight 
moons of Fantoma scared scarred of orbit, and needed a little time to 
collect her nerves. 
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><pXstrong>"What<strong> is this place?" Asked the first voice. 

"If I didn't know better," The third voice replied, "I would say that 
it was a bedroom. But I am unsure as to what this is." He walked over 
to the computers. 

Airica risked a peek around the corner and saw a man, _probably the 
man that the third voice belonged to_, messing around with the 
computers. He was obviously trying to turn them on. She had to duck 
back quickly when one of the men came around the corner. 

"Doctor leave that confounded alien gismo alone, who knows what it 
can do." The first voice commanded. 

"The parameter sweep has been completed, I found nothing 
living . " 



"Doctor we are leaving." The first voice called again. 

"One second, I almosta€ 1 " The computers whizzed to life and the face 
of Zor appeared on the screen. The recording Zor had left began 
giving an explanation and some instructions to the small scouting 
party on what the ship was and what it was for. Africa could tell by 
the look on the faces of the scouting party that they could not 
understand a single word that was spoken. But they did not need to 
understand the words, one of them, probably the one that had a 
scientist look to him instead of a military personal, would know it 
all soon enough. 

As Africa turned to leave by the back door, which was even more 
hidden than the front door, a whizzing sound and a low moan came from 
the room behind her. She knew that the information transfer had 
commenced . 


4 . Chapter 3 

A kind of past I won't forget 
The future's waiting now 
We must move on, run ahead 
Fly away somehow. 

**Airica** headed back to where Sharzek had fallen. He was still 
there and his chest did not move, at that instant she accepted the 
fact that she _was_ the last survivor of this ship. She puzzled at 
what to do. She could return to the bridge, but it would only be a 
matter of time before the discovered that. She could go to her room 
for a while, but it was far too close to the scouting party and she 
was still quit shaken. Until this point her mission had been pretty 
straight forward but no one had been able to tell her what to do 
next, everything happened so quickly, and no one was here now. No one 
except her. 

It was then that Africa heard footsteps behind her. She whirled 
around and found that she had been so deep in thought that the 
scouting party had come up behind her. Some had curious faces, some 
had a look of terror, and others just stood there with their fire 
arms at the ready. Africa look behind to two men in the front and saw 
a man, she recognized him as the one who had activated the 
information transfer on Zor's computers. He was hanging limply, like 
he was not all there though that was to be expected, between two 
other men who were keeping upright and from not falling over. 

"Who in the world is this? I don't remember brining any women with us 
on the scouting mission. And I most certainly do not recognize her 
uniform. What military personal, female or not, wears a dress on a 
mission like this?" The blond haired man holding the left side of the 
man who was limp spoke. 

"She's not one of our party," Another blond, almost yellow, haired 
man holding the right side of the limp man stated, "Look at her face, 
she is confused and frightened. I suspect that she can't understand 
us, why else would she just stand there staring and not doing or 



saying anything. 


_Who are these people? They stand there speaking to one another and 
do not fire upon me. Why? They fired and killed the few remaining 
Zentradie, why don't they do the same to me?_ It was then that the 
leader, or at least he looked like the leader, of the group stepped 
forward and the other men lowered their weapons, he was slender and 
tall with a straight but gental face, and walked up to me. He spoke 
something but I did not understand, it sounded like a bunch of 
gibberish, so I gave him a confused look. 

"Sir, I don't think you are getting through." Said the right man 
holding up the doctor who was coming back around. 

"Yes Roy, that is quite obvious." Replied the leader, he decided to 
try and communicate another way since just asking who she was wasn't 
working . 

Arica at this point was very confused, these people had killed the 
remaining people on the SDF-1 yet they do not even touch her and 
there was no way possible they could know about her past. The leader 
of the party turned around and spoke to her again. 

"Gloval." He said pointing to himself, "Henry Gloval." This was the 
most obvious way he could think of communicat ing and starting with 
names was probably the best way to start. 

Airica understood, at least partly. She understood that Henry Gloval 
was his name but still did not understand why they wanted peace with 
her when they opened fire on the others. 

"Do you think she got it sir?" The man on the right side of the 
doctor spoke again. 

The doctor spoke for the first time since the information transfer, 
"She seems intelligent, I think she got it." 

"Gloval." Gloval turned around and to look at the strange girl, he 
could have sworn she had saida€ 1 "Henry Gloval." Yes, she had said his 
name. The girl then made a movement and pointed to herself, 

"Airica . " 

Gloval was a bit shocked at how quickly she had replied, "Airica, 
your name is Airica." The girl nodded her head. By then the scouting 
party had made a semicircle around her. The doctor had recouped 
enough to have his thoughts in order and looked up, "Who are 
you? " 

Airica looked up at his face and saw his eyes, she saw that his eyes 

were completely black. The iris, pupil, and white were all gone and 

were replaced with black. The information transfer had been 
accomplished, this was one of the side effects of it, though it would 
not harm him in any way other than make him a bit odd. 

For some reason she trusted these men, she didn't know why, she was 

still terrified of them but when Gloval came closer that fear 
lessened. Gloval introduced the other men in the party but the ones 
that stood out were Henry Gloval, Roy Fokker, L.T. Edwards, and 
Doctor Emil Lang. Gloval reminded her, in some ways, of her father, 
not with his looks he looked nothing like her father, with his gental 



manner. Roy, well she was not quite sure, he just had a friendly 
manner and seemed very curious about her. Dr. Emil Lang, he's a very 
curious person to start off with but since the information transfer 
he would probably be the only person who could understand her the 
best. Then there was Edwards, she did not like him. She got the 
feeling, like a gnawing in her gut or stomach, whenever danger was 
near. And he did not particularly like her. 

"Sir, " one of the men in the group informed, "The council is 
requesting us to return now." 

"Alright then, move out." Gloval ordered. Africa felt Gloval ' s hand 
grasp hers. She looked up at him and he looked down at her and 
smiled, then they began to move out. Roy and Edwards were still 
helping Lang though he was doing much better, while everyone else 
moved to make a protective triangle, of sorts, as if they were 
expecting some unseen enemy to attack. It took a good five to ten 
minutes to get out of the breach in the ship in the hull were the 
scouting party had entered. 

Africa and Gloval were the last two people to exit the ship and as 
she exited she felt a familiar warmth, _Sun light_. There was a 
breeze with a salty smell, that was something new, something she had 
never experienced before. _I suppose there will be many new things to 
get used to on this planet_. 

When she had exited the ship there was a sight that she had seen only 
once before and that memory had been forever etched in her mind. In 
all the places, all the planets and galaxies she had been too only 
one other time had she seen what she saw now. And that hardly 
prepared her for the sight that lay before her now. 


5 . Chapter 4 

Ok, for those who are reading this, **THANK YOU!** I would continue 
to write even if there was no one reading but I appreciate you who 
are. The next chapter will not be out for a while, I have a friend 
who prof reads this for me but she is kinda slow, not holding it 
against her just a fare warning, and I still have to get it 
transferred to my computer because I write it in a note book first. 
With out further ado, chapter four! 
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><p><em>Courage always wins the war<br>Courage seals my vow. 

_Risen fire. Raising higher 
>Burning up now.<em> 

Risen Eire, Thegivenmusic _ 
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><pXstrong>What <strong>Airica saw was a blue, green, grey expanse 
that stretched as far as the eye could see. Her mother had often 
talked about such an expanse and she had once been to an expanse like 
this back on her home planet when she was ten or so, over half of her 
planet was covered in water like the expanse in front of her but the 
leaders of her planet kept her and her family in the more aired parts 



of their super continent. 


The scouting party was moving towards a small encampment, probably 
their base camp on the island. Gloval started moving towards it and 
pulled Airica along with him but she was so fixated on the expanse 
that she broke away from his grasp and took off. She took off at a 
dead sprint towards the quedlunn, Tirolian for ocean. Gloval and Roy, 
who had left Lang with Edwards, took off after her. Both of them were 
hard trained military men and had fought numerous years in the Global 
War already should have been able to catch her easily, however Airica 
had also had been rigorously trained in the Tirolian military and had 
been through many battles, fighting other full grown men, at best, so 
was able to reach the expanse first and a ways before Gloval and Roy 
reached her. She reached down and touched the water, it was could not 
bitterly could but just below luke-warm. A warm breeze brushed her 
face and it carried a salty smell with it. _This world is so new yet 
has much that is like my world but the learning has just 
begun ._ 

"Airica, wait! Stop! Where are you going?" 

Airica recognized Gloval ' s voice and turned, "Et alkes tes queleual?" 
Or when translated into English, "What do you call this?" 

Gloval and Roy looked at each other curiously, "What?" 

Airica pointed towards the expanse with a curious face. _How do I 
make this any clearer?_ She repeated her question again, "Et alkes 
tes queleual?" And again got the same confused faces and resisted the 
urge to face palm. _I have got to learn their language soon because 
if I don't this is going to drive me crazy_. 

"Oh," Roy laughed and explained to Gloval, "She's wanting to know 
what the ocean is called." He turned to Airica, "That is called the 
ocean. Ocean." 

"Oceene?" Airica repeated and asked. 

"No, the ocean, 0-shin." Roy repeated again. 

"Ocean?" She asked again thinking. _Ocean. Ocean. It sounded so 
f amiliara€ 1 Yes ! That was it! I have heard that word before. My mother 
had mentioned it when I saw the quedlunn on Tirol. She said it in her 
native, no her second language for some reason but I didn't bother 
remembering it because she never taught me how to say anything else. 
She didn't think that I would ever need it. Oh, how she was wrong, I 
need it so much right nowa€ 1 did that mean she came from this planet 
or was she from another planet that spoke the same language?_ 

"Yes, the ocean. You know Gloval I really hope that teaching her 
English won't be as hard as this. I don't know what is going to drive 
me crazy more, the gibberish she speaks or trying to teach her 
English." Gloval just let out a little chuckle and began turning 
Airica back towards the encampment. She went willingly enough, what 
did she have to lose? 
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><pXstrong>They<strong> lead Airica through the encampment until 
they came upon a smallish tent then lead her inside. "Roy please stay 



here with Airica." Roy answered with a short, "Yes Sir." Gloval then 
left to give a report of their scouting mission of the ship. 


_Well this should be interesting. Me alone with a strange alien girl 
who understand a thing I say and I can't understand a thing she says. 
Nice, real nice_. Roy looked over the strange alien girl, Airica. The 
name didn't really sound alien, then again she didn't look alien. The 
clothes were a bit odd, out of everything they looked the most alien. 
She wore a full length dress that touched her ankles, the sleeves 
wrapped around her wrists but weren't quite skin tight, the neck line 
was different than most; it was like a turtle neck but skin tight and 
didn't fold over, it came to about a third of the way up her neck and 
the two sides arced downward and met at the divot where the collar 
bones meet. Her dress was a deep sky blue and was lined in black, the 
shoulders, neck, and waist line were all black too. She was fair 
skinned, blue eyed, and a red/brown head. She looked so normal in 
fact that if he hadn't seen her inside the alien ship with that 
gigantic alien man himself he would not have believed that she was in 
fact an alien. 

Airica looked around the room and saw a table with several different 
items on it. She pick up a pen and curiously at Roy. "It's a pen, 
see." He clicked it and drew a straight line across a piece of paper, 
Airica understood immediately. It was a writing utensil, she had many 
quells, pens in English, aboard the ship in her room, though they did 
look different. The ones she used looked more like a porcupine quill 
than anything else, they were straight and sometimes curved slightly 
depending on the style, but the quill and the pen looked remarkably 
alike. _A pen is their word for a writing utensil_. She took the pen 
and wrote hello but as Tirol not only has a different language but a 
different alphabet Roy didn't understand so he just shook his head. 
She moved on, communicat ing that way was not going to work. There 
were other items on the table: a lantern, a map of the island and the 
surrounding area, and a radio. They all looked strange but she had 
used such things before so they were not entirely foreign. 

Gloval returned half-an-hour later with Lang and a new man. "Donald 
Hayes, this is the girl we discovered aboard the ship." 

"Yes, I see." He looked at Airica curiously and she looked back at 
him with the same look. "Well does she have a name?" 

Gloval replied with a bit of agitation in his voice. He did not like 
the way Hayes asked the question, "I believe her name is 
Airica . " 

"You believe," Hayes looked at Gloval sternly, "Or you know?" 

"I am not one-hundred present sure, sir. You see we have a _small_ 
problem." Gloval emphasized the word small. 

"Oh, " Hayes was getting annoyed with all of the uncertainties, "And 
what would that _small_ problem be, hm?" 

Gloval looked straight in the eye and told him, "There is a language 
barrier and we have found no way, as of yet, to penetrate it." Oha€ 1 
was all Hayes could say. They heard faint murmurings and mumblings 
from Airica and Roy's direction, when they turned to look they saw 
them talking, or trying to talk, to each other. They were both making 
hand motions along with their words trying to get the point across 



but neither succeeding. It was actually a rather funny sight as both 
Roy and Airica were getting frustrated at the failure of attempts, 
Roy, however, was by far more frustrated than Airica. Unlike Airica 
he had never really had or tried to learn a new language; especially 
one when neither side had any clue of how to decipher the other's 
language. Airica had been through this process before, to certain 
extents, so knew how to handle the situation better. At one point Roy 
let out a frustrated yell were Gloval, Lang, and Hayes, becoming very 
interested in the proceedings, jumped but Airica looked almost as if 
she had been expecting this so did nothing more than scrunch her face 
a bit. Their "conversation" carried on for about five minutes when 
Roy finally needed a break. 

"Well at some point Gloval I would like a definite answer as to her 
name. Were there any others like her aboard the ship or just the 
giants you mentioned?" 

"Just the giants and her, as far as we saw." Gloval replied. 

"Good, for now we will just tell the counsel about the giants, at 
least until we overcome the language barrier. There is no need to 
raise a panic among the counsel, having giants is bad 
enough . " 

"Airica." Airica got tired of them talking as if she was not even 
there so decided to speak up. "Zhan ef queleual Airica." Which, when 
translated means "I am called Airica." She pointed to herself as she 
spoke the longer part. 

"Well I think that you have your answer Hayes." Gloval held a proud 
look to his face, she had actually managed to stun Hayes so much that 
he was speechless for some time. 

Once he finally recovered he spoke with a voice that was both 
surprised and confuse. He looked at Gloval then back at this very 
strange alien girl. "Whata€ 1 what do you mean?" 

Gloval almost laughed out the answer, "She used the word Airica twice 
and pointed to herself. If that is not enough proof for you 
thena€ 1 " 

Hayes cut him off, "Alright Gloval I believe you." _I don't like it, 
giant aliens and an alien child that look exactly like us, well at 
least they're not hideous but stilla€l And why is the ship here in 
the first place? It looks like it took quite a beating. Is it a 
scouting ship, a battleship, or some other kind of ship with a 
different purpose?_ "Gloval, Lang, Roy I am placing you in charge of 
this, this alien." Hayes disliked anyone who was not from Earth, 
especially one that caused so much destruction in the wake of its 
reentry . 

The three of them cried out, "What?!" "Sir" "Hayesa€l" Hayes cut them 
off again, he was making a rather bad habit of this. "Gloval I want 
at least you and Lang with her, I don't trust anyone else. And as for 
Roy, wella€l" He let his words die off as they looked back at Roy and 
Airica. Roy had been trying to pay attention, he really was, but 
Airica kept trying to communicate with him and he kept trying to 
understand her, although it was not succeeding very well. Hayes 
thought, and he was not wrong, that she connected reasonably well 
with Gloval, Lang, and Roy. Roy actually looked like a big brother 



when he was around Airica not the drilled and hardened pilot the 
years of the Global War had turned many people into. He had actually 
managed not to absolutely hate war or go crazy from it, he had 
actually been able to remain incredibly sane though he was quite a 
lady's man; best two out of three right? _Best to leave them 
together. _ Hayes then left to inform the counsel about everything 
that had happened as of late, well, everything that is, everything 
except Airica. 

Roy spoke after Hayes left. "Oh heaven help us. The counsel is _not_ 
going to like this." Both Gloval and Lang agreed with Roy, there was 
going to be some major kinks to work out. 


6. Chapter 5 

"I'm Alive!" Dramatically rises from the ground with smoke and dust 
swirling, "Dishonor on you. Dishonor on your family. Dishonor on your 
cow..." This chapter is mainly for laughs as the story has been 
pretty serious up till now. It is also for those who understand how 
much Roy and Edwards hate each other. Sorry it took so long but 
here's the next chapter. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><em>"<em>_What doesn't kill us will only make us stronger." I've 
heard those words uttered only twice in my life, and I have since 
used. The first time was when my grandfather, Zor, finally decided to 
completely defy and separate from the Robotech Masters and when Rolf 
Emerson defied the Masters. It's true and it angers those who are 
cowards and would rather give up than push on. That is why the humans 
were able to deny and defeat the Zentradie, Robotech Masters, and the 
Invid. While there were many factors to each victory, they continued 
to become stronger, even if it was only a few at a time, and show the 
enemies that there are some things that they have and we have lost. 
The foremost of these were their emotions and faith, these were lost 
among my kind long ago._ 

Recollect ions of Airica to Lang after the return of the SDE-3. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Gloval placed Airica in a tent between Lang and Roy and 
not too far from his tent. <strong>Gloval then made shifts for the 
three of them to watch, try and teach and/or learn from Airica, both 
Gloval and Lang were scheduled for many shifts but because both he 
and Lang were needed constantly and Roy was just a Lt . he was 
scheduled for the most time. However, Gloval was currently on watch 
duty, so to speak, and it was dinner. He took Airica to the mess 
hall, tent, it could hold a good fifty people or so but presently 
only held twenty or so people, more would arrive soon though and grab 
some dinner. The meal consisted of beans, mashed potatoes, and a 
little chicken. Airica stared at the meal that Gloval had placed in 
front of her, _what is this? How do they eat it, do they use some 
sort of utensil or do they use fingers? Ahha€ 1 everything is so 
strange and different_. Airica was thoroughly confused, _why do new 
worlds have to be difficult when you first meet the 
inhabitant s ?_ 


Gloval looked at Airica who was clearly confused on what to do with 



her food and didn't see the fork wrapped in the napkin. "Airica." 
Gloval took a fork out of a napkin and scooped some food. 

_0h,_ Airica laughed inwardly, _ they keep the utensils inside of 
these sleeves_. Throughout the course of the meal she learned some of 
the words, most had to do with the food. 

"Uha€ 1 hma€ 1 Gloval ? " Airica wanted to know what they called these 
things, well really everything but she would start with things on, 
ona€ 1 what was the platform they put things on? Oh yeah, a 
table . 

"Yes Airica? What is it?" He knew that she would not understand his 
words so he tried using facial expressions. 

Airica understanding his facial expression spoke, "Et alkes tes 
queleual ? " 

"What?" Gloval deadpanned. He did not understand anything the girl 
had just said. 

Airica rolled her eyes, _typical teenager_, Gloval thought. Airica 
then spoke again and repeated what she had said before, "Et alkes tes 
queleual ? " 

"Uhhha€ 1 " Gloval deadpanned. Airica like Gloval, she really did but 
this was getting incredibly annoying. 

"I think she is asking what the food is called." Roy said. He wanted 
to laugh but he knew how frustrating "talking" with Airica could be, 
having done much of it himself. 

"What? How do you know?" Lang finally decided to join the 
discussion . 

"Well, " Roy absent mindedly rubbed the back of his head and flashed a 
cheeky smile, "We had this discussion a lot while you were gone 
talking with the Admiral. Just putting two and two together I assumed 
that it meant something like, 'what is this, ' a general guess 
though . " 

"Roy you are brilliant. It is so simple, I can't believe I did not 
even grasp it. She is like a child learning to talk." Lang was giddy 
at this point. 

"Alright Doctor, I see yours and Roy's point. Don't pop a blood 
vessel." Gloval sarcast ically told to Lang. 

"Sorry Gloval," Though Lang really wasn't sorry. 

"Uhma€l?" Airica still hadn't received an answer and very badly 
wanted one. 

"Oh, right of course, that is a fork, a f-Ork." Roy explained to 
Airica . 

"A f-ook, " She knew that wasn't right buta€ 1 


"No a f-Ork, f-Ork." Tedious was all Roy could think of. 



"A fourk, " She tried again but her multi language accent was getting 
in her way, _I will have to try and change or get rid of my accent 
enough to say their words correctly_. 

Roy replied with the goofiest grin on his face, "Yeah, a fork." The 
rest of the night was spent in a similar fashion before they all went 
to bed. _She got that reasonably quickly, maybe this won't be as hard 
as I originally though. _ He couldn't be more wrong, even though she 
learned some of their words she couldn't figure out for the life of 
her how to put them together to form a sentence. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>It <strong>was well past ten in the morning and the trio, 
Gloval, Lang, and Roy, had not yet seen Airica emerge or even hear a 
noise come from her tent, but none of them wanted to enter to check 
on her. She may be an alien but she was still a woman and they at 
least the decency to respect that fact. Gloval finally decided to 
enter the tent as the silence was scaring him a bit, he had never in 
his life heard someone be this quite this late in the morning, it was 
unnerving to say the least. He entered to find the tent empty, the 
cot made, and a not left on the table with the strange alien writing 
on it, "Oh great, she's left." He then raised his voice and turned to 
walk out of the tent, "Roy! Get a search party together and scour the 
island and the surrounding sea if you have too." He them emerged from 
the tent with a look of worry on his face 

"Captain, what is wrong?" Lang asked worriedly. 

"Arica, she's missing." Gloval could not tell what he was more 
worried about losing the girl and the counsel eating him alive, he 
had assumed that Admiral Hayes had told them about her when he 
actually didn't, or Airica being alone on a strange world, at least 
to her. 

"Do not worry Gloval, she could not have far." Was Lang's 
"reassuring" reply. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Airica<strong> had woken up early, she had risen with the 
sun as she often did when there was one available. She had slept all 
night in her clothes and was getting rather uncomfortable so she 
cracked open the tent and stuck her head out, no one was there. 
Perfect, she was going to go to the ship to clean up, she was a mess 
before the search party found her and spending the night in her 
clothes and not cleaning up had not helped her case, and she didn't 
want to be stopped by one of the inhabitants in case they thought she 
was leaving. The truth was she couldn't leave this planet even if she 
wanted too, the engine was still recharging, the hull was shot, and 
the entire ship in general was in direr need of repair. 

Airica walked out of her tent, and since no one had showed her where 
the cleaning facilities were, she went back to the SDF-1. She 
showered, cleaned up, and got a new pair of clothes, which looked 
exactly like the clothes she was wearing before except that these 
were clean. She then proceeded to check the engine room to ensure 
herself that everything was fine, which it was and the engines were 
recharging beautifully. When everything was in order and done it had 
been a few hours since her leaving the encampment. _Better be getting 



back, who knows how they reacted if they've noticed that I've 
gone_. 

As Airica exited the SDF-1 she noticed that the camp was abuzz, _is 
it usually like that or is it just because I left_? She left the ship 
through a small, human sized, hatch and was almost immediately 
confronted. A soldier grabbed her arm, she recognized him as Edwards, 
and started pulling her towards the camp and straight to 
Gloval . 

"Sir I found her." 

Airica cried out nearly shouting in Edwards ear. "Lu me si! Zhan rah 
yatto na ma oha dea yendy ! " Or when translated, "Let me go ! I can 
stand on my own two feet!" Edwards was still holding her and gripping 
her arm very tightly, it was starting to hurt. 

The small group gathered jumped at Airica 's sudden outburst, "Thank 
goodness, where was she?" Gloval asked. 

"She had just come out of the ship." 

"What?! Why!?" Roy burst out. 

"How am I to know? You're just lucky enough that I was willing to 
even go near that ship, after what happened to Murphy none of the men 
are willing to go within fifty paces of that ship." 

"Willing?" Roy asked exasperated, "Willing? You only went because 
Gloval ordered you too." 

"Oh, and where were you fly boy? Hm?" If they weren't trying to shot 
each other out of the sky they were trying to kill each other on the 
ground . 

"I was getting ready to back inside of that ship! If you think it was 
bad just having to get up the nerves to scout the perimeter try 
getting the nerves to back inside of that mind-boggling labyrinth of 
a ship!" Roy was ticked off now. 

"Well you would've like that. It looked to me like you enjoyed being 
inside of that ship, like you wanted to move in there." Edwards was 
goading him now. 

Roy all but shouted, "What do you think we're doing? Having a picnic? 
Relaxing in Hawaii on a beach with a PiA±a colada in our hands!?" Oh 
Roy was beyond mad now. 

"Alright you two, we have her back. So stop arguing _now_ or I will 
personally give you two fighters and watch who shoots who from the 
sky!" Gloval was tired of listening to the never ending arguments 
between Roy and Edwards and he knew that Roy was the better pilot, 
despite what Edwards would say. That shut them up for bit. "Thank you 
for finding Airica Edwards. You are dismissed, please recall the 
search parties Roy. 

"Yes sir." Edwards spat and saluted then left while Roy offered a 
more honorable 'Yes sir' then too left to fulfill his orders. 


Airica gave Gloval a look of innocence, that he though could only 



come from a one-year-old, and wondering what the problem was that 
caused such a fight between Roy and Edwards. It looked like Roy won 
and she was glad about that. She guessed that the fight had something 
to do with her going to and from the ship but why that would cause 
such a problem she didn't know, it was still the place that she 
called home. Africa spent the rest of the day with Gloval and Lang, 
who were discussing what to do about the ship. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><pXstrong>About<strong> a week passed and Earth's governments 
declared peace and its people were beginning to rebuild the SDE-1. At 
this point nothing physical had been done but they were examining and 
trying to understand the complicated ship. To say it had been a rough 
week was an understatement. To begin with Gloval, Lang, and Roy had 
to leave to report to the counsel and discuss their next move, this 
left Africa with complete strangers, more so than Gloval, Lang, and 
Roy. That was a near disaster, the men who were _supposed_ to watch 
her had been very poorly informed. Not only were they trying to 
accept the fact that she looked like a human girl but was supposedly 
alien and they were _not_ to tell the counsel about her, but she kept 
wandering off. Sometimes they would find her exiting the ship and 
sometimes they would find her clear across the island, it was like 
watching a two-year-old for all it was worth! 

Eor Africa's part she was curious and she wanted to explore. How 
these men that kept following her, or were trying to follow her, did 
not see that was beyond her and whenever she _tried _to hold a 
conversation with them it went worse than it had when she had tried 
to hold a conversation with Gloval, he was the worst at understanding 
her even though he tried, and they did not understand when she was 
trying to learn their language or when she was asking how to say 
something. It was a painful week for them all and all were beyond 
grateful when the trio had returned. 

When Gloval, Lang, and Roy returned all were busy. Lang was 
incredibly busy trying to orca straight the reconstruct ion of the 
ship with what he had learned and understanding the ship and all the 
information it held within. Erom Africa and the information transfer 
he called the ship the SDE-1, though he wasn't really sure as to what 
it meant . 

Gloval was quite busy coordinating the military on the island so 
Africa was quite often left with Roy, not that that was a bad thing 
she quite like being around Roy. They also learned the reason she 
went inside the SDE-1 every morning, except the part where she 
checked on the engine core, and had come to accept it quite quickly, 
although they did feel a bit humiliated when they first found out. 

A week or more had passed since the trio had come back and now Roy 
and Africa were sitting on the very top of the island, which wasn't 
very high maybe a half mile or so; the SDE-1 had practically 
flattened the island from why it used to be, just to the right where 
the SDE-1 now lay. She looked around her, she saw the ocean, the 
island covered in a soft carpet of green grass, the ship that she had 
helped design, build, basically create including the technology it 
inside, and there was the sky, you couldn't see all the different 
planets like you could on Tirol, Opterra, Hayden IV, Praxis, or any 
of the other numerous planets she had been to, but it was beautiful 
non the less. 



"Yur wold beetiful." Airica sprung her surprise, she hadn't been 
learning their language for nothing 

"What!?" Roy asked in surprise. 

"I lia€lke yur wold." She was struggling with the words, again her 
accent was getting in the way. 

Roy replied but stammered a little from the sudden shock, "Youa€lyou 
can speak our language?" 

Airica didn't understand many of their words but understood that he 
more than surprised, "Urn, I leurn." She was trying to think of the 
few words she knew to form an understandable sentence. "I leurn frum 
yur spach." She was failing miserably at this. 

"Wow, I mean. Wow." Roy was beside himself. _She ' s been learning 
English just from listening to us this whole time while we've been 
stuck on how to even begin to teach her!_ 

"I sa wrung?" Airica was worried that she had said something 
completely wrong. 

"No, no! It's just, just you talked, in English!" Airica smiled at 
Roy, she liked how her surprise turned out, and his reaction. Talk 
about hilarious. 

They sat in silence for another minute as Roy was trying to 
comprehend what had just happened when he spoke, "Oh, my gosh! We 
need to tell Gloval and Lang about this." Ro got up and extended his 
hand towards Airica to help her up. 

"Tank yu . " Roy replied with a "Your Welcome." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong>Gloval<strong> and Lang were in the largest tent on the 
island planning the reconstruct ion of the SDE-1 when Roy and Airica 
silently walked in. 

Gloval was near yelling, "We should open up the engines see how that 
shipa€ 1 " 

Lang cut him off, "No! The engines are _not_ to be opened!" 

"But why! What can it do?" Gloval sounded like a child as he 
protested. The argument continued on for another few minutes, neither 
gaining nor losing ground." 

"Roy," Airica whispered to him, "It be beest fur dum tu be leeft 
clased . " 

"Alright," Roy spoke up and saluted, "Sir, I havea€lwell she 
hasa€lthat is, ugh." He was at a loose for words. 

"Roy whatever it is you're trying to say," Gloval pause for a second 
before raising his voice. He was a bit upset because he_ knew_ that 
Lang was going to win the argument and so did Lang. "Spit it 
out ! " 



"Airica can speak English, well sort of." 


"While Gloval and Roy talked about the new discovery, Airica wandered 
over to the nearby table where Gloval had laid the orders from the 
counsel. They had formed a government called the United Earth 
Government, the UEG for short. She continued to read the papers, they 
were orders for rebuilding the SDE-1, orders for Gloval and Lang to 
be permanently stationed on Macross Island, they even talked about 
moving a few civilians, the families of the men who would be working 
on the ship, to the island, the fixing of the ships systems once they 
were figured out, the Earth uniting toa€lWait, she was reading these 
papers. Not just looking at them, but reading them! She read a bit 
more, she _could_ read this language. 

She remembered a long time ago when she was probably seven or eight. 
Merica was teaching Airica how to read her native language. 

"Mother, why do I have to learn how to read your language when you 
won't teach me how to speak it?" Airica would much rather be playing 
with Ishtira and Terrin, or annoying the Zentradie, namely Dolza, oh 
he hated it when she bugged him, not the greatest with 
children . 

"Because with the Master monitoring our every move and everything we 
say we need some way to communicate somehow and your father, Galina 
and Zor already know how to read and write it, so you need to 
learn . " 

She had used it many times to keep certain information secret and 
hidden from the Master, Zentradie, and Invid alike. Thus she was 
pretty fluent. 

The two were still in deep conversation with Lang when Airica spoke 
up, "Lang, yura€ 1 yur, " Ah screw it all she didn't know the word so 
she just held up the paper, "I alrede lurn." 

Lang was shock at actually hearing Airica speak so early and 
reasonably well for not having any kind of guide. Also, the paper she 
was holding up she couldn't possibly mean that she could read it. 

"Can you understand what is written on this paper? ' Lang was shocked 
when she said 'yes.' Airica took a pen and started writing, 
explaining who she was and how she got to Earth. _I may as well give 
up on trying to teach her anything, she'll probably teach us if 
anything ._ 

"Ga€l Gloval, Roy, please come here." He then proceeded to show them 
what had happened. 

" Increadible, this entire time we would have been able to communicate 
with each other." 

Roy agreed with Gloval, "Yeah, I feel kinda dumb now." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Airica<strong> spent the rest of the month working with 
the humans teaching them, mainly Lang, about the ship showing them 
how to navigate it and teaching them what Protoculture can do. She 
learned their language at a rapid rate, she wasn't fluent yet but she 



was getting better and was losing some of her multi language accent 
which made it easier to say their words. The humans had begun to 
rebuild the SDF-1 starting with the hull, why Airica didn't know but 
whatever. She had become very close to Gloval, Lang, and Roy who had 
become her family, of sorts, on this strange new planet. Gloval was 
like a father, Lang was like the fun uncle, her definition of fun was 
learning new things much like Lang, and Roy was like a caring big 
brother, and the only one who could keep up and keep track of 
her . 

She was starting to become used-to this plane. The found the people, 
the leaders to be more specific, were not at all like the rulers of 
her world, they were much more lenient and didn't force her to do 
anything, it also helped that most of them did not even 
exist . 

Airica had a thought, though, that kept bugging her, she feared that 
the Zentradie would come and make war with this planet in order to 
reclaim the SDF-1 and claim their _glory_ over the defeat of this 
planet which had nothing to do with the war that ravaged her galaxy. 
They were not meant to have the SDF-1, that is why it was sent away, 
this thought never fully left her mind. Gloval ' s thoughts were the 
same, fearing that the miracle that ended the Global War, and saved 
humanity from destroying itself, might bring its destruction or worse 
from some outside source. 

Airica had finished another day of helping the humans, they were 
actually quite like the people of her planet before the Masters 
basically destroyed their old way of life. She and Lang had finally 
convinced the UEG, and other people who were in positions of power, 
to not open the reflex engines or the main engine's core. It would 
not harm anybody if they were opened but Airica wanted to keep them 
closed until she fully trusted these people to do the right thing 
with the technology, Robotechnology . 

Airica was heading back to her room aboard the SDF-1, that was where 
she stayed since Gloval, Lang, and Roy found out why she kept going 
back inside the SDF-1 and it didn't take them long to let her stay 
there. She was nearly at the access hatch when a bright surrounded 
and enfolded around her, it lasted only a second but when it 
diminished she could see that she was no longer on the island, the 
humans had called Macross Island, but in some strange, and very cold 
city . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Sorry for the small cliff hanger. Hope you enjoyed. <p> 


7 . Chapter 6 

Hey, I'm so sorry for the long wait. This chapter is a bit longer so 
I hope that helps, and THANK YOU TO THOSE WHO HAVE EAVORITED AND 
EOLLOWED ! So without further ado... 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><em>Normal . Normally people don't want to be normal, they want to 
be different, strange in one way or another. That was one thing I 
would never be, normal, from the moment I was born I was different. 



strange, not normal. How many times as a child had I wished to be 
normal? Too many to count, yet when I was a child that was the most 
normal I ever got; I only got stranger as I grew older. I quickly 
accepted my fate but it did not mean I was entirely pleased with the 
hand I had been dealt, far from it. When you cannot even say what 
planet, galaxy, or even what dimension from because you do not belong 
to any one place; you know you're far from normal. <em> 

Africa to a reporter after the third Robotech War and the return of 
the SDF 1 and 3 . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Airica <strong>looked around her, she was in some 
neighborhood. She breathed in the cold, dirty air and saw a lone 
light that stood on a street corner, other than that light everything 
was pitch black. She hear a door rattle open to her left, that's when 
she realized that she was standing next to a very large house. 

"Who is there?" A male voice called out. Africa too surprised to 
return the call instinctively took a step backwards, causing some of 
the gravel under her feet to crunch. The noise it made was not very 
loud but when no other sounds are present it was very loud, and 
caught the man's attention. He ran over to her and took her arm, "Who 
are you?" 

Africa attempted to answer, her mouth moved to form words but no 
sound came out, still in too much shock to do much more than stare. 
They had a stare down for a minute or more before she was able to get 
her voice to work, even them she had problems with the language, 
"Zhana€l" No that was Tirolian, "Zhaa€lia€l" Curse her inability to 
get the right words, "Ia€l" She got it, but now she forgot the other 
words, and her voice failed her once again. 

"Come with me." He said pulling Africa along behind him. He brought 
her inside the house, more like a miniature mansion, where the man 
and woman of the house were waiting with a mixture of anger and worry 
on their faces. "I found her by the side of the house." He said 
releasing her arm. 

"Thank you, you may leave us now." 

"Yes, Mr. Aster." The man then left, probably to go to bed. The man 
of the house, Mr. Aster Africa assumed, walked forward and spoke in 
softer tone, "Who are you?" 

Africa had finally come out of her shock, though still completely 
baffled on how she went from a sunlit island to cold, dark 
neighborhood. "Zhan, " _English dummy_, "laClam Africa." 

"And where did you come from?" She knew that was coming but how the 
heck was she supposed to answer that. Was she supposed to say she was 
Tirol, Opterra, or the fourth quadrant? Or should she say she was 
from Macross Island or somewhere else on Earth, how would they react 
to someone who wasn't even human? "Well?" He asked waiting for an 
answer and snapping her out of her thoughts. 

"Uhm, " Her mind was racing, "A pleceaC 1 far frumaClhur." Oh her accent 
was going to kill her, though it was getting better. 



"Uh-hu. And where is this. Place?" 


"Quet magdomilla-Opterra-Tirol-Earth? " It came out more as a question 
since she didn't know how to answer so she just gave him what 
quadrant she was from, two of the planets that were closely tied in 
with her past, and what planet she was currently on. However, she 
spoke it so fast to an English speaker that it sounded like one word, 
one very long and complicated word. 

"And what city is quemega€ 1 quetdoma€ 1 is that?" _What kind of a name 
is that?_ 

_How could someone think that that was a city? What kind of a name 
would that be? _"It. Not. Citti." She was reaching the end of her 
English vocabulary. Now, Mr. Aster was a wealthy man in England and 
worked with the court of England and on some occasions the queen, so 
he noticed the flaws in her English. The odd thing was that she was 
dress like a daughter of a higher class man, the clothes were a bit 
odd but still, and he knew of no ambassadors in England. 

"What was your name again?" 

"Airica." She said a bit exasperated, she was getting tired of the 
interrogation, it was worse than trying to convince Admiral Hayes 
that her name was Airica. 

"Yes, we know your first name but what is your last name?" This girls 
was obviously lost. 

_A last name? What is a last name?_ "A whut?" 

"A last name, I am Leonard Aster. Leonard is my _first_ name and 
Aster is my _last_ name." _This girl is seriously lost._ 

_Oh, ok. It's like an identification, it's how they are known like 
Henry _Gloval_, Dr. Emil _Lang_, and Roy _Eokker. "Airica. Daughter. " 
Did she have that right? Oh, well. "Of Zerron." 

"Alright, Airica daughter of Zerron, " _Good heavens, what a hand 
full. Where is she from?_ "Who are your parents?" 

"Zerron my fatter and Mera€ 1 " She cut herself off, she couldn't 
reveal her mother's true name. "Selina my matter." 

"What is their last name?" 

"Thay huve noa€ 1 lost nume . " Her mother never told her the names she 
used as a human besides Selina and her people always used their 
father's name for identification, so she didn't know what else to 
say . 

"Alright Mrs. Aster will show you to a spare room." Airica looked so 
much like someone he knew and she sometimes talked about a daughter 
she lost, but she never said where. Mrs. Aster came back down and 
walked over to Mr. Aster. "What is wrong Leonard?" 

"It is that girl, Airica. Something is strange about her." 

"Of course she is strange, she could barely speak English, her dress 
was just bazar, and there was that flash of light. Do you know what 



that light was?" 

"No, the only thing that I can even possibly imagine that could 
create light that fast and bright but also have it disappear a second 
later isa€ 1 " 

"Yes, I know, but neither of us felt anything so it could not have 
been that. Anything else?" 

"Yes, did you see how much she resembles John Starwall's wife?" 

>"Now that you mention it, yes. She does look quite a bit like her. 
Well, she is upstairs sleeping. We can settle this tomorrow. What are 
you thinking?" Noticing how her husband was very deep in 
thought . <p> 

"I'm thinking that the Starwall's need to see Africa." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Airica<strong> woke up with the sun, but the sun could 
not break through the clouds leaving the room in relative darkness. 
After dressing she made her way downstairs and found the Asters at 
the dining table. "Good morning Africa." Mr. Aster said 
warmly . 

"Good morning." She had had much practice with those words while with 
Gloval, Lang, and Roy. Even her accent lessened when those words were 
uttered but it came right back afterwards . 

"Father, is this the girl you lost last night?" Asked a girl a year 
or two younger than Africa herself. 

"Yes Molly. Molly Africa, Africa Molly." 

"Hello." Molly said politely then turning to her father, "She 
resembles Mrs. Starwall quite a bit." 

Leonard replied, "Yes she does and we will be seeing them this 
afternoon." And they all continued on with their breakfast. 

Shortly after the clock struck noon, all the Asters and Africa left 
to see the Starwalls. They were just a few doors down from the Asters 
and Mr. Aster had sent a message ahead, in the morning, informing 
them that the Asters were coming for tea and had some urgent matters 
to discuss. 

"Mr. Aster, the Starwalls are in the living room." The maid who 
answered the door informed. 

"Thank you Ms. Layrie." He thanked the maid, "Mr. Starwall." 

Mr. Starwall stood up, "Hello Mr. Aster, it is nice to see you again. 
What is it that you said was so important?" He was always one to get 
straight to the point. 

"We had a uha€l visitor last night. We believe that she may know Mrs. 
Starwall . " 


"Oh well, may I see her?" Mrs. Starwall walked into the room. 



"Of course." He stepped aside revealing Airica. 

There was a long silence as if the two were studying each other, when 
in reality they were starring in shock. Airica was the one to break 
the silence, "Mata?" Her voice came out very quietly and a little 
shaky . 

"Airica?!" The two ran into each other's arms, both had thought the 
other dead. 

"Mata, zhana€ 1 zhan trasiple di dielk." There was a slight note of 
disbelief in her voice as she spoke, and in her relief and shock she 
completely forgot English and reverted back to Tirolian. 

Her mother replied with a short laugh, "I thought that you were too, 
it has been almost two years since your father pushed you through the 
door and I returned to my planet. How did you survive?" 

"I made it to the engine and took refuge in the core, I was very safe 
there. Mother, what do you mean it has been almost two years? It has 
only been a month since the SDF-1 entered the planet's atmosphere?" 
Confusion was in both of their eyes. 

"One month? I do not understand, it has been two years. Are you sure 
you are correct about that?" Airica looked her straight in the eye 
and almost screamed 'yes.' "Well alright then. Just curious, what 
planet did the SDF-1 land on? We were not sure." 

"It landed on Earth in the Solar system. Mother it is beautiful, I 
saw the quedlunn. It is just as beautiful as you said it was." She 
was ecstatic when she stated the last part, it really was 
beautiful . 

"Wait, you landed on Earth?! That cannot be, we are on Earth now and 
I know that the SDF-1 is not here." 

"But I, it did! It landed on Macross Island in the Pacific Ocean, 
southwest of North America." Airica didn't ask this she stated it and 
her mother had herd he state things that sounded utterly impossible 
before in this fashion then later, come to find out, she was 
completely correct, sometimes painfully so. It was not coincidental 
that she was tied to the Invid Flower of Life and had massive amounts 
of Protoculture flowing through her veins. Like anyone else who had 
Protoculture, namely Zor, she could sense things no one else 
could . 

"Alright I believe you, even though I do not understand." 

"Mother, what year is it?" 

"Hu, it's 1885. Why?" Her mother was a little taken back by the 
question . 

"Because when I landed on Macross Island, Gloval said it was the year 
19 9 9." 

"1999!" Her mother exclaimed aloud out of shock. 

"Yes. Mother, when you came here, how did you come here?" 



"Well, " Her mother thought back to that fateful day when she lost her 
entire family, "Your father pushed you through the door and the hull 
tore open. I remember feeling all the air leave and your father's 
hand clasp mine as he tried to get through another door, it was then 
that a bright light engulfed me and I found myself here in 
London . " 

"Had that happened before?" Africa had a feeling that she knew what 
had happened. She and Zor had tossed the idea around for fun 
sometimes but had never taken it too seriously. 

"Why yes. I was here in London running away froma€lwell you know who, 
when I was cornered in an ally. I thought I was going to die so I 
prepared myself for it when a light, that at the time looked like the 
sun, engulfed my. Next thing I know I'm on Tirol meeting your 
father." She exhaled, wondering how Africa would take it, she had 
never told her how she had gotten to Tirol. 

"Ok, I think I know what happened." 

"You do?" Even she didn't know what had happened either time. 

""Yes. Do you remember when Zor and I sometimes talked about 
alternate dimensions?" 

"Yesa€l" She was getting somewhat worried now. 

"Well I believe that when the bright light engulfed you and you came 
to Tirol, you teleported. Jumped dimensions if you will." 

"But how?!" She couldn't believe what she was hearing, but it all 
made sense. Well sort of, it made sense logically but not in the 
understanding of it. 

"Well I am not sure how, I mean I have theories but none that could 
explain how we jumped, so to say. We will just have to believe it was 
a gift given by the Father of Lights, but the same thing happened to 
me." Africa her explanation. 

Mr. Starwall cleared his throat gaining Africa and Selina's 
attention, "I you two have finished your reunion, will you please 
tell me what you have been saying in English." 

It was then that both Africa and Selina realized that they had been 
speaking in Tirolian and no one else in the room knew what was going 
on. They did not mean to but Africa knew that language better, as it 
was her native language, so in her excitement completely forgot 
English and her mother naturally continued the conversation with her. 
"Oh, I'm so sorry Leonard." 

"It is fine, but what was with your exclamation of 1999?" 

"It was nothing, just trying to comprehend new information. Africa 
what happened while you were on Macross Island?" While Africa could 
not speak English well she could understand it pretty well when 
spoken by another. She then began to relate to her mother the events 
that unfolded on Earth after the arrival of the SDF-1. Her mother 
translated certain parts to the others in the room, however, she left 
anything and everything out that mentioned that Africa had landed on 



Earth or had anything to do with Earth previous to her meeting the 
Asters . 

"So, what is an aira€ 1 crafta€ 1 carrier ? " Molly asked while struggling 
with the word. 

"It iss au shep thaut fluts un water nut in space, an' launches 
aira€ 1 planes . " Airica stated with much difficulty. 

"What is an airplane?" Selina asked. 

"Uha€ 1 it ' s like au huge flying burd?" She asked the last part as she 
did not know how to say the word correctly. "But made uf meatle an' 
cuntruled by people." 

Both Leonard Aster and Richard Starwall looked dumbfounded, "Ok, you 
said that the. 

Aircraft carrier, " He paused, questioning if he said it correctly, 
"floats in the water not in space, are you saying that there are 
ships that float in space?" Richard asked. 

"Yes, uf cuoarse. Huw else wuld I have cume here if nut un aua€ 1 au 
space craft?" Her English was improving slightly with use, but trying 
to recall everything Gloval, Lang, and Roy had taught her and called 
everything was difficult and she did not always succeed. "I dun ' t 
evan cumea€ 1 frum Earth." 

"Selina, is this true? Are you and Airica not from Earth?" 

"No Richard, I _am_ from Earth. However, Airica indeed is not from 
this planet." Selina explained. 

"Airica, America just started spanning the continent," Mr. Aster 
said, "There are a few towns and minor cities along the Pacific, but 
the way you speak of it, it is much more than that." 

"Because it is, the ena€l entire cuntinunt is-is-is pupulized. There 
are mauny major citties alung the Paucfic." She was struggling with 
the words . 

"Alright I am completely lost, is anyone else?" Leonard Starwall 
asked and received multiple 'yes'' from every. 

"Gloval sauid it waus au miracle thaut sauveda€ 1 humaunity frum 
itself, thugha€ 1 I fauer uther wauys . Maube humaunity wun ' t destruy 
itself, buta€ 1 " Airica had said it in barely in a whisper but Leonard 
and Richard still heard her. 

The next few hours Airica spent talking about the month she had spent 
on Macross, it took so long because she was practicing her English. 
She had to explain several things like automatic weapons, the Asters 
and Richard looked horrified when she explained them while Selina 
just nodded as she was used to even more destructive weapons on 
Tirol. All in all they seemed to accept Airica, much to her relief, 
and she in turn learned more about the world that she now inhabited 
and that Richard had married her mother Selina. It was not 
surprising, according to her mother it had been two years here while 
it had been a month from where Airica had come from, that she was 
married. She was a woman in England in 1885, it was best for her if 



she married. Richard had a father-like nature to him and she saw 
Richard as a second father, much like Gloval, and Airica soon adapted 
and accepted him and her new way of life. 

When the Asters left, Airica learned that Richard knew about Selina 
and her past. This lifted a great weight off of her shoulders and 
soon revealed to him her secrets, both the gift she had been given by 
her mother's genetics but also the circumstances around her birth; 
something that had help to cause the war between Tirol and 
Opterra . 

Airica thought that she could finally lead and live a normal life, 
something she had never been able to have. She thought that she could 
have a new start at life, but unfortunately normal would be something 
she could never have. 
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><p>Ok, I hope you liked this chapter but I do have a question 
concerning this story... I have written some of a story concerning 
Merica, Selina, Alirica's mother, however you want to call her. It's 
like her story but will also contain much of Africa's back story 
also, which there will no be much of in this story maybe some flash 
backs but that will be it . I will have a poll up on my profile, so go 
there and put in your thought. Have a great new year!<p> 


End 
f lie . 



